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intended to bolt for the nearest ditch until such time a it seemed reasonably safe to move about.
As war correspondents, we were forbidden under th Geneva Convention to carry any arms. If they caught u with arms the Germans were entitled to shoot us. Thi consideration did not worry the volatile Maynes in th least, for he had come armed to the teeth and said h had every intention of using his weapons. He had, as fa as I remember, two pistols and averred that he wa going to acquire a Sten gun as well. Vermilion als said that he intended to carry arms but Wood droppe< unarmed.
There was a great temptation to drink too much, whicl: I must say, was fairly well resisted, especially by youn Bocca, who was determined to allow nothing to impai his efficiency.
As usual, I myself had determined not to carry arms Fundamentally, I suppose, it was abhorrence of killin that influenced me, but I fully realised that in war man stout fellows to whom bloodshed was equally repugnan had to conquer their feelings, just as I would if some brut came to commit an outrage against home and family. Bu1 apart from these considerations, I have always insiste that a war correspondent must keep his faculties concer trated exclusively on the job. To rush into battle shootin left, right, and centre, as an enthusiastic amateur, is likel to be a positive menace to your own side. Then, of coursi there was the question of the curious rules by which w play this lunatic game. I found many of my colleague inclined to discount the rules and to regard themselves a combatants. Yet, as I discovered by attendance afterward at war crime trials, the rules are serious indeed—if absurdl inconsistent.
The days dragged interminably. Our prison confine extended to a large field where there were ammunitio dumps. Young Bocca and I tramped grimly and nervousl round and round it for exercise, he questioning me closel all the time about the tricks of the mad trade into which h had flung himself with such passionate zeal. I wandere about the camp, trying to acquire some of the items I thoughorried about this. But experienced Maxted questioned whether we would have much time at first to dig in and said that he personallytry to cram into two jeeps. We then began to speed through London's traffic, heading past Marble Arch and through Bayswater, keeping up a\ ,                          The delay might run to hours.   On the other hand
